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Ruth Maltiand?! The skght of the print- Then he went on muttering to himself | God wan in heavon n'- kne l\r _“_. “:I':::-r
od nome moves e strangely. Like a | of his t Marjory. ‘Turning quickly to| nev r ™ ,b,m of It Wa ._-uu. .I.x.‘nh-: o
whilf of forgutten scent, or a tune of old | me again, he suld, “D'ye henr, GeoreT | oot wjonally, as we wore bou .s- ir O
daye heard once again, it brings erowd- | Never you part with It ner nor that, | Delng  almost Ih-u;h'r»-.r%.; nnd "Im'i}:";;,
lmi to me o thousand memories which | samsh  W—smash it! An' "— ~Here thel we would e nnad h.t . .nﬂ 1] ‘t -Iu-lgul o

elme hud rested on in the sleep of years, | pain took him again, and he fell back in | know of it Though we were plelds

many of them perhaps never to awaken
mors; but there be a number of them
whose slumber is Mght, which start up at
oidd moments without any bidding, espe-
claily in the night hours, when dreams
are afoot, pd the mind, shut out from
the present, gets busying with the things
past which bave sunk mnst deeply into
tt. Little womier that the happenings of
that summer and autumn should have
Frmde haunted houses of my brain, and

power to set it sa gstir, Yet so It Iw
and I Wil take up pen and tell you why.

It hasl been o year of tribulation o ua
from the very start. The tercibie W pT
loods, the loss of sheéen and enttle, the
unfortunate lumbing time, the long weeks
in early summer of deought and blasting
het, then the heavy rains, and agaln the
rise of devastating all  these
brought matters to such a pass that ruin
seif—though never & wond did he say—
wits staring my father in the fce.

A cruel fate it had been that my father,
after his own father’'s death, should have

walars:

hud sueh o hard struggie to keep both
ends falrly mecting. He hod been brought
up a® the son of & yeomsn of standing;
Bad been allowed, as an only child, o

spend all he Uked foore i, and Lo mar-
ry. when he was barely twenty-one, with
the assurance thit he was well able so
to do and to rear his children—Iif the
Lord willed to sen@  him any—without
fear for bit or sup so long os he helpad
to keep things together and to maks the
tarm continue its proper duty. It had
beett, Indesd, & time of plenty, and now
anid ngnin of abundance; and, as sharers |
in it. mv sister and [ had had an up-
bringing which lll-prepared us for l?lb
hurd 1 parrow lving of later days. On
the death of my grandfather everything
nged, 1 was but a slip of a ind
nt the me, bt well do T remember (L
It was In the thick of the hop season

The old man had beon o Wa ¢ Inar-
Kket, as his weekly costom W though
pow managed all  business !

viuis who

i Eenern= Ii

K @
him, and
gathering
him a look
should be
pank fail-
! ster, and
stursi to think 2t the mo-

il erowd
AT
hat he

it was nist

ment thut Marston s Wwas tottering oo
My gruln ther thery hurried out,
and  fort ith drew tad to his
credit—a muiter of some Sroh 1t was
but a sewre, 48 he came (o know later |

in the day; but It had sifrred his timor- |
ous nature. Instend of rodepositing  the |
sum, which he ought surely to have done,
he kept it in his possession; and he sc-
cepted an invitation to make one that
night at a dinner at the same hotel in
honor of the locnl member.

Wandering round the quaint and wind-
ing street= to kil the time, he happened
on & curipsity shop. He had a lking for
old and ends of all scrty; and,
looking in at the window, hils eyes sud- T
fustenid on a life-size bust of Mi-
He knew not whose Dice it Tep-
so startlingly like
1 lost years
ry he had =

oS

tendern tehitic, thot he entered
the =h ightway yught the |
imnge. nl cy In one
respect; the Incongrul-

surmounting the
« whirh in his young-
1 besn so much to him: he saw

r fentu and thay were
ywed R 1= wan one of
guests round the ta-
1 at & late hour, bear-

Ly

lile that
ing off his 2o he mounted his gig, a
Hitle ums ily it may have been, and

epded for home
hl‘;lﬁ.x a dark and cloudy ml:'ht; mttald

ough the way was long, it was famil-
::’r 1: man and horse alike, and all would
Bave been well pad not o party of
drunken hop-plckers stopped l!:e gig in
the biack middle of Copston Wood. Two
of the men were up In the gig and rifling
his pockets hefore the :{!tllnl!h!‘“‘} traveler
could lift a finger. He struggied hard,
as becume u Haynes, whatever his age;
put his days of stresgth were pansed,
and (he tipsy roscals were all too much

for bim. Then they jumped to the ZI
gruund, and disappeared umong the trees,
, swearing after them, |

my grandiather .
with never a half-penny in his pockets, |

Slowly and miserably he drove home;
and my fnther wlously wasiting for |
story. Itw effeet |

im, was told th ul ALOTF
- 1l pounds,

muy be imagined Twao 1k I
and twenty o in ©

stroke! It wa I
polles wers 3

father g ipik the mo-

rstibles
itch froge
of

ldent

ndfathers

ning be was |
as he had
limd Tor his

wenl up

milk—for I . Tomanid
he ] remone ring and
4 Iyuis = He

o B-guwn,
4 chuckling in

sitting

rubbing his ha |
& wWay most Wik After hoanding |
back the glamm, he looked at the bust
with the tenderest eves, and asked my
opinion of I Being but an ignorant boy, Ii

I nsked in turn §if it was meant for Joan
of Arc He smiled amd rubibed his hands
agaln, saying maybe It wan, but that,
Joan of Are or Joun of unywhers elas, it
wae the very pleture of my grandmother—
rest lier soul!—and that was why he had |
bought it Then suddenly he put his
hand to his heart und gave me an af-
frighted look. He had = weakness there,
and | too felt some eoncern. However,
he was soon himpeelf again, and onee more |
gamed fondly up at the Minerva, |

“Larok hore, nd,” he suddenly sald,
dropping his eyes and staripg at me half
flercely: M anything should happen 1o
me—1 don't say it will. but the years are
telling on me—If anyihing should happen,
pudden-like, don't let Dick
*yor anyones part wi tha: image. it's the

face of my dear il wife—yes, It L
—and the moment 1 sct eyes on it 1 satd, |
HWhy, thot's my Marjory,” 1 sald, and
wont straizght in and bought It But It

wanls her

in the
at ihe
er oves, they

~raYes gurden would drop
sght of her. Then
are not hers! Hers |

lets, Clearge; an' |
|

|

color, lad-—such color she hud! |
|

|

|

those pla
were as the woodlnnd
the lashes of them wery o6 black as night,
an” they had ap upward curl. Ay, they |
wire the swestest oyen 0 Touang blood ever
Jost awll his heart 1o, Dut them features |
e hers, har the mouth muybe; for her |

i wore tender nor them, an® as red as
hm. they were™

(my fatheri, * -
i
]

his chair, with a screwed-up {aces as
white as milk.

“Brandy, Ind, bandy—qguiok""

1 shot downstairs three seps ot o time,
amnd with my startled sister ‘th, then
nearly & woman grown, hastened op with
the spirits, half fearing, from what 1 had
seen, to find the old man In some dire eXx-
tremity, If not in the grip of death jiself.
He wis Iving as 1 hed left him, gasping
hard for hreath, bls features all distort-
e, and hix e tixesl with a stare as of
déuth the Impassive of Minerva
Edith pug the brandy o his lips, and he
took o hensty pull, Then he came slowiy
i «1 blew off at Inst & big sigh of

an fnco

tso batte d broken di he | mountains, He had right of enlrance,
) likke his usual hale and roddy | knock as he would ol the doeor af  Lais’
t or Ediis’ eyes filled with | heart, It was vever opensid to him.
tears, amd she turned away to hlde them. | bolted It and burred i tirmly, o
den't take on, less; don't tuke | up thoughts of me to help in Keeping
he In quavering volee; Yt wore | wateh and ward,.  Foor girile! 1 know
turn—a twist o' the heart | now all she passead through at that bitter
all vight now, thouszh ¥0u | and unquiet time; fur her mother, Tontish |
leave the bramly There, | lndy, had Jolmsd the enemy for reasons
eave me! 1 oam all right :.-»w—i which her social ambition thought the
now ! hest in the world., The peace of God and
Qo we left him: and twie during the | man alliie were driven quite from Lo’
next two hours [ went softly up, to find | e, and, not belng made of rubber, but
him deep In a pedcefal slumber, of flesh and blood of the finest, she began
Barly In the afte my futher réturn- | o whiten and fall away us though with

wil from Warstone, 41 tojd us of his visit
to the county police, and of the moasures
talten to recover the stolen  money. of
which nothing at all had so far been
henrd. Nor was it Hkely we ever should
hear of it. The numbers of the notes had
not been taken and they wefes as unirnce-
bie the bl gold leself. It was
heartrending.

Trouhles, like rooks, rarely come singly
Even while my facher was talking to us,
and b we hud time to tell him
what we had seen that morning, we heard

ns

now

[ors

dinary
ke the

our honor pever L i

civilities, our eyes naturally
bond, and our smiles backed them upg
amd In spite of parentul crueity—w ch

m—our lives grew more
swdl thing, and in the
sat Huappiness ever

srhaps was wis
and more 48 ofe b
midat of our wos
drawing their stings
CHAPTER II.

8o [t went on for two years or more, till
Captaln Thornton, son of squire Thorn-
ton, home from Indin, and set his

Anme

by -thae 11 haal right of entmmnca
there, having known Lols
Varney. in the wars among the Afghan
hut

woml.

of |

a henvy thud sbove ws, and rushing up-

stalre, we found the poor vietim of !
robbery e and appa
T It was a =i

yeis and th 1 he came gulckly

1, and wis consclous of all going on

him, he wis nmable to move a lima
rord, He dlad at o en noext

t haviag uttered o sound,
ried to do so In

{ wn
The look in his dyin
r for but toward th
to them; sl
and then to the Min-
r Eazing =t

they

came

that he
i

With Dr. Mualtland that morning Ruth
had com having always been a uf |
my grandfather's: amd it was wh we
wore standing in the room t sphver, her
litile hand in mine, becauss of the syme
athy moving her, that, after the final

nentz, she turned lmpulsively and gave
first kiss. I don't know why, but
1 went oot to her then @5 it had |

‘er dans before, and from that day on
+ wore friends | parable, she with the

ars growlne too fond of me, I re=
malning
no more.

only
¥ Ah' If 1 could only have peturn-
ed her passion, how much might have
bean saved to all three of us! Hur it is
all well now, po lor me not think ankindiy
of ones whose gromt Il ecaptive her

love

consclence, amd urged her to doings which
in days after brought the red of shame Lo
her chiveks

Time

wint on anpd 1 shot up Into & long
T loowe of Itmb and awhward

me was it so
much inclined o rur
nt his xix feet O sturd

willy that 1 might some

o an f i ury People
it had come but ths
nefther hepe nar t Tor It was

I was st in the Inthy stage, and thotes
fore little likely shupe or manneér to
woo the ayes of a gentle mold ther 1

first exchanged words with my Lois
I had seen her several times sin her
mother's cecent coming to Holly Cot-
thge, on the margin of Copston Wood;

and my evyes had taken in her fresh young
eommell , U, working In my conscience,
it made a ferment there the Uke of which
I had mever known, It could oniy be
love which had trunsformed her pretfty
cottage home, making: it a thing saered
to my eves: which took me o often up to
Fir-tree Knoll to gaze ardently across 1t,
with hope= bellke of a sight of her; which

| made the thomping inside of me aplmost

ad I whinever I passed It by: mnd my
=k henrt, which koew what the matter
wits now, becaiase | had told it eonld po
more stop it hammering whensosver |
tonk it thersabouts than Rt leap

frian out my breast And on 1 very
day of June, as | w trampling the

through the wiid, after the o
coursing, I was trying to |

without gvall, wies,
stoppoed 4 i with

ind

his
i wk J
0 it i T «
b 1
t 1 g
mustn't
Baid kEunelt down and havine wl tivel
ot m Rtk wiis eallonnly i-
tng « n Lhir beaotiful " 1t
W CHEEemOny
nst thuat tree™ I sald pretiy
keep your balance 1I'm go-
ing to draw the poiso
I kod st the Udtle red spot stunding
oul mgninst the white of the skin, and
without more to-%0 bent and drew what

[ could of the pois
wauy., Then I or
stocking ns veell 1 was able and r 1o
my feer. Hir = and neck were us red
as sunact, Lat o lght thers was of gratl-
tude in the grey of her oyes and without
a word, because couldn™t suy one,
#he obeyoed my request to take my arm
and huastén hoame for the bensfits of salad
oll

Thnt was= how it bezan: and how | went
so coolly through it, and could speak so
sternly to her, puzzies me 1o think, unlesy
it was the muasterful side of me—nuw
strong, they may—was having a blt of
practios, From that day on our [Hves
romance began to open oul. 8he wos Lot
port-frocked, fres rod gied;
bt love came ecarly to her, M. wirt be-
ing very warm and alrendy waltuaugg for it

Of courne. such a boy-mnd-gisf ofair
not remaln unnoticed; amd i
was Ruth, I gris ay, who, after ses-

ure's simplest
the damnged

shw

teen,

could

w rough the wood one

HEg followed us 1 TE |

now  know—went bome ned owr the
gnoed  letiers which were 1th

s bk o cruelly ported. Taots,

I duubt net, bad os severe o reprimoand os
I got, for the letter put my futher (n se-
vorest temper: bt our heats had praficed
for good and 1 there was no undo-
ing what nature had so well begun. Wa
wore In love wilth one another; aml. as

unt us & brother to her—that and | on hour later

ax nil If-growths are; but
father xald, to fill out
w endupgh W sap of |

sine wasting slckness

Thut was why my soul rose up one day
in mighiy anger; and 1 made the resolve
to see Mrs, Varney nat the very
chance, nnd respectfully reason with her.
HShe had just driven by in thelr little pony
carriege, with Lols beside her Iooking ke
a Wy beside a peony. 1t was a mad reso-
Jution, and to earry It out would, | knew,
e most digeourteous; but they were slow-
Iv killing my dear one, and 1 was not go-
Irge to stund by nnd see the sin of it with-

out strong expostulation, Ho that very
eyvening, after a woash and a change of
#, | made my way to Holiy Uottnge,

and was duly admitted, Mrs ney was
i her tlorid placldity, ones 1 had

ned
L

¢ o o breexe of
i1 to a storm

EAVE Wi

mi

eonld only L e
aid at L manage

sall Into her hirly oor nee. So
s LAt I oar wway pulos T 4
and s = in inAaLt advice never

to/Interfere with the affairs of other peo-

il b i man some und less
wotionnl,” mild =hg &l the door, “Hoad it
been for sach sure evideoce of your
neerity [ hml rung for Sally to show
ou gut.*

Then ! remembered that In my pleading
the wet had come (o -my eyes, and 1 had
scen two peanies instend of one. With. a
Hre of my hat, and in no wise ashamed (1
had but shown hopest Ing, and.all for
Lois’ gake), I cume awa and tarned

| througn the wood to Copston—for | Wani-

v some No. 6 cartridges, as well as o
rousing wall

It was not a chance that, coming back
L should meet, midway
through the wood, fay lols. She had seen
me leave the cotiage from the window of
her room, and had crept out to walt there
for me. Without n word she drew me
into the thick of the trees, and without a
word she put her arms nhout my aeck
and sweetly kissed me. What could 1 do
but pay her back with Inteprst nnd fondly
draw her to ma? BShe had much to tell
af her dolly woes, and 1
balling boxd; bt of comfort | coulld g
o very lttie, beyond the fact that 1 had

schd the soft alde of Mrs. Varoey
II That seerned t5 eass her a bt apd sl
| gave me nusther kise as gusrdon
| mioutes tlew, and the first gray of nk
[ s ¢ping  through trees as

LA TR

At the

I hand fux k the cottage
3 I
wils
our exchanging looks saild more
than many words, acsd we went our wuys

with lighter steps for having had our
woidiand meeting,
It was Lola who saw Ruth wilk out

from among the trecs jJust as 1 was turn-
ing by Hangman's Corner; and it
Ruth—1 grieve again o say it—who
down that might and wrote to
Thornt another unsigned letter  Oh,
the wickedness of woman onee | ¥
has polsoned all ber good and tender bet-
ter self! Ruth had & heart as big us two)
but, alas! the had entered Into it
und her good angel, unable to stamd wuch
shudy ecompany, had gone weniing  out,
oot to return for many a day.

It was on the evening followine, ns 1
was voming hacke feom the ten-aore teld,
after baving a dismul Jook at the wet
and blackeniog wruosu i lny walting
there for warmth of sun, that | met in the

was
sut
Captain

wagon track the perse or of Lois. He
hid chosen the meeting. and owned It
™ he told me why, frof ng the wk

al the mouth

fad glver

w
mine woigld he wait Lk
all ready for Rim, as full of r hiw
With i sudden 1t of his wa
il befiore | ol rinlse "

k En ar

he struck tne o1

full

Iength i bl
up, wned mnds 1
s tirhit nd
ith & 1
o L ndd

rulp

I o

I of nll

1 which (' I wiaws |
! nid w v, Toried 1 fall b

B half doxen paroes be I #oaled 7
fum & biow; aud it was one right be-
twern the eyes, which sent him down illte

o wkittle, and to mwy cousternation he oy
thers s st finly while 1 was
bending over him, with his own flask o
my hands, did | reallze what I hasd done
Knocked down and stuoned the future
lard of the mannor: Bt there was no thne
then to think moch about It His
opened. closed, and opened again.
with my help he sat up. Slowly o samile
arew o his foce, which was not an (-
favored one, despite the yellow eyves

“Yours Is & fist of power, Haynes,™
b

“1 much regret to have had to ase it

AN e

ryes
Then

sald

capls 1 answered; “but yours Is a
“ting cane. Have another pull st this,
sir: then =t me help you up*
Heé emptied the flask, and, declining any
pasistance, got on to his feet
Botter  say nothing  about this,

Huovees” sadd he s 1 offered him his hat:

it soma duy you must come ap Lo our

place und have a turn with the
should like to show you thar I,
hax.” He did =0 when all the

wis aver. and floore

me brantify

1 teit u softening to him, and, re

thut he had just o= moch right to
Liods ss I, though he had no riglhit to go
«raelly about It, weeing that she hsted
lm as o ooney does n o weasel, 1 pur him
it a quiet word or two—not of olending
1 have chaked me f N
the harm be wasg 8 Hs

ttering & sweel young lle, muk

it migery where only happin-ss should

ng days with darkness whose 1ght
Hied bewen 4 joy Lo live k] in o wond, o =
was

all the hurt he could to one wino
mone too strong, and who wis fast becom
ing n shadow of her former solf, if he

yullow frleon eyes on the dove in the cot |

rather, Major |

Hstened with §

had enly oyes Lo o, ]'i‘h“u daid I tnlk to
him. He listened, surprised, but with a
dirkening frown. " Hin hative huntear had
rlsen, and that oBW dused bim to turn
on hin heel nnd salk away with a curt

Good evening, HBaynas,” and no more
Howsver, | had done good service. Next
day he left the Hall'for the Continent)
and only onee agsin, on hiv return three
muonths later, did he trouble Lols with his
ndvances nt was! after my fnther's
sudden death, and when | was straggling
with hearc well-nigh foaloting, o
p home and Darm toget lier,

What [ went throngh those aching
weels It mitters Dot but [ oever seq a
Michaelmas dalsy now withont thinking
of the ertsls which came wpon us at the
end of thit summer guarter, Three
I'rn-mlh:i‘ rent wans due—1 wns a tenant of
| Squire Thoroton—und how to pay It i
| knew not, To meet golmg expenses 1 hud,
| ® month bhefore, taken out w bill of wale
lnn the Everything
under the roof had gone into the Inven-

tory, bar a few personil belongings of

my sister’s and mioe, and—the Minerva
1

mloee,

k

howsehold fumiture.

bust. This stood on a pedestal my father
had bougght, and groced o corner of our
sitting room, It wax our habit te spend
the cloging hours of the day in that room

which wns why 1 wns sitting there on
the eventful night of Ruth's surprising
winit.

My shiter, feeling poorly—as well she
might, poor creaturs! with such worry
and xiety upon her—had retired to rest.
1 w ulone in the slbow chair, trying to
got what soothing ! eould from the pipe I
| was amoking, when In came Buth, with-
}m:t sny warning and with an impetuous

rush whith made me stare: but It was
Just like her, Impuisive as she ever was,
amd daring in all her doings. She zat
down in ‘he chalr opposite to me, and
looked me il In the face

‘Now. look here. George Haynes," sald
she, her dark eves all of g shine: “this
camnot be! You must tide It over—we

must tide it over! The Haynes have Hved
and died on this farm for generations,
ShaH it e sald that, for the saice of o fow
ponnds, the last of their race had to turn
his back on It, and go forth into the
world o bwggared man™*

T see no altermative, Ruth.,” 1 sald sor-
rowfully, looking ndmiringiy at her. Her
rich, glowing beauty was a sight to ses

“But can't you borrow? Have yon no

frienids who have fajth enough In you to
lend you a few hundreds till the advent
aof brighter days” You ean never have
tWo seascns such as this *
“I ean’t thing of anvone [fkely to risk
It I sabl. “The Squire may give me n
Nitle time: but the crash f» bound to
come, sooner ar hiter.™

“When it does ¢ vme what shall T do with
that? | added to myself. with my eyes
on the Minerva bust. Ruth saw the look,
frowning round. The fair
deity smiled calmly on, heedless of both
of us,

CHisk!™  snld Ruth, torning to me
‘There I8 no risk! You are bound to plele

Lét me advanes you the money!
e a thousand ‘pounds In my own
| lght. Why should ¢ e die?

I stared, foeling o sudden warmtl ol
aver me. It was news ta me that she had
gich o nest egm: but the offer of a loan
wax still mors surpristng.  We had not
been very frondiy for months: but T knew

sty then af her letter writing, or we
LT unemies quite,

‘You ard most generous, Ruth: bat het
ter ‘P the mondy Intuet. The risk, !

t=il you, is too grt—too grost.’”

Though F'unld s, T knew it to be ather-
wisc, With four or five hundred pounds
L fit sure 1 could spread sall and steer
salely ont of my sem of trouble: and, wr-
rived In caltmer waters, | might head for
Port Prosperity w ut any more misgiv-
Ings.  And then—but thoughts of TLols
mide my heart to blesd. Hud this i1 turn
of fartune not wndone me our union mighe
hive been a possible happlness; for Mrs,
Varney, as I had® renson to know, had
Intely tnken & faney o me I had one
Uny stopped her pony, which had holted
from (he pufMing ogre of a tracdon #n-
gine; and, now w: Captaln  Thornton
wias out of the fiddt, =he wonld not have
Ereatly opposerd & betrothnl between us,
Of coursa I couM not takes money of
lh.r:!h & It was out of the question,

Foo great! Its not that; it's because
the momey ls mine., If [ wers a man,
now, you would not hesitate 8 moment.
George dear,” she el rising and coming

:;;-M‘:lrli' my c!:a‘I{—. "|!‘h Kk better of it [et
= help ¥ou © T Kriows sh othe:
| rr m ehitdhood : :m-l!" e v e

; up, our 1
been entwined more ar less for yve
I—I—vou Knaw ! cire for you more
unyaone sige i the waorld, [t's unw ol

hove

» say It hut [da. "Think, Georg:
will be able ta rog
! no one nesd know.
| OTEe. way “"Yog
i was on my cheele,
{ 18 it leunt over

I eould not declde to tnke

her mons
“It cannot be, Ruth
=rforme,. IfT 1l g

H be to Beght a

it rannot be. Flave
st Into the w 1
winning game; and

A Strange Spectnele,
(From the Philmlelphia Timne)
bandly dis the right owfit for a
= Uni plan. It shows the strange
the utfice of Presddent sevkiog the

Cuba
ropmbilbe on
spectacie of
Tian

Ve

In His Wind.
(Fram the Brouklym Life)
T think I shall go te Euroge.'
“How the deoce can you afford to ga to Eu-
ropee 7"
“1 can’t; Lut 1 can afford to think.™

Did dot Waorl.
rd-erald)

e Laat

it L an

Aiter the Moncy.
Times )

iFrom the Sow York

me the o shilbings.*

A Fellower.
(From the Scottifh American.)
n Mr. Halfour had employed several

tipres his olube wid one day carrving
vimis for another genileman, when Mr. Haltour
™ el b pass He recognizsdl the bov and
noddmd wfably to him, which geve huge deflght
to the poungster The lad win overheard re-

king to his companion caddie as Mr, Bal-

jrasmsd im st hoo we comscrvatives

anit

fomr
ien ane

Honcsty.
(Fromy the Now York Weekly.)
Jim—Honksty s the bost policy, wrter all

URREN

! eat Jin= |

L ; Bessin—But m estonlay you mil yao
) & groat ) lasd entite combile i couk  becaime
“MANE TWAIN | you a year, and 've been with sou
“Pp S In't send me the hymu book; send '

Im'-‘:-'b-' n lttle baitling in the open will
make o man of me. At least it will do
me no harm; and [ can caafly enrn enough
to keep Edith nnd myself In comfort
Thers ure furm bulliffs, you know, who

get eicellent money
She stralghtensd horself, and 1
| hear n heavy aigh
| the Minery g
| deep

waee, |

could
I mat gazing again at
n trick of mine when
I tho : but, for the sake of
had better have rmifled my hair
d my chin just then, for Ruth,
round thi- titile, suw whit My
ol Were  fiiataned and  the dewil
broke out in her in the gquesrsst way.
“Why are you niways staring at that
stupld Dust? Why do vou barely glincoe
at me, and keep all your eyes for that
Master thing? ls (t—la it —here she guve
e o st of grasp i= it because it has
HOIME Fesy = to your precious Lois?

I've notl fore. Is it because of
thut? ““Tell me!” ghe ericd, all on fire
“Tell me!"

“1 was but thinking, Ruth.' 1 said,
half-amused at this fry o Jealousy ;
“and that plaster chir as you eall it

somehow helps me nlong. Like Lois, is
it? Hardly. About the brow, perhaps,
amd the cut of the chin. too, now 1 come
to think of It That's why, maybe, 've
unconsciousiy got into the habit of——"
Then you can get out of your habit,”
ahe cried again: “and you shall gaze at
nothing to help you to think!™

With three strildes she reached the ped-
estal; and taking up the bust in both
her hands, she raised (¢ high above her
amd dushed it to the foor, whera it flew
into 4 thonsand fra Cnuls,

i to my feot In speechims an-
£ turned a hinzing lookK on e
8o 1| shoulil ke to treat the Uving
feel Curse her and you! Curse you,
sy . Hetwsen you, you ha blasted my

You would ha learned to jove me
hait she not heen Te. I would have
mude you love meé—yos made you'! Hot
shie came with her woxen, yellow-haired
prettiness—came und won your heart with
the first glance of her great baby eves,
h! Muarry her! Marry her—when
Jou can'"

Soying this, she swapt from the mom,
and the foud bang of a door a moment
Inter told me that she was goene from the
hose

white debris of Minervi. After all, she
bud only come by the fute which my
grandfather had wished for her. I remem-
ber hiy erazy wards, grimly smiling: then

[ atooped to gather a fow of the ploves—
one 1 ititul  ear—half of the lovely
mouth—a chip of rouaded chin, Suddenly

my eyes widened, and [ picked up some-
thing which wns In no wise part of the
Minerva. 1 held it to the light. and my
tingers, as | pressed it hetween them,
caused a cruckiing sound. How my heart
Ieapt! I't was a roll of bahknotes! With
harn:s all of & trembla 1| sHppemi off the
elastic hand and began an ecstatic sount.
ing. Twenty notes, each for one hundred
pounds! I shouted aloud, and shouted
tin, Old Hanmah came running in, with

Betsy the dalrymaid ot her heels; and
once more 1 shouted, framtically waving
the notes. Indesd for the moment | was
| crazy  with Joy: nnd so almost becnme
poor frightened Edith, when 1 told her
through the door the news of my find
She threw off her [llness, got into some
clothes, anld came beaming down to learn
all about it

Whue T then told her, though part of It
was theory, cnme to this: My grand-
father. having noticed that Minerva wis
hollow of heuad,
Ieaving Wi of putting the notes
inpide of her for greacer safety: but as
he had probably dined dand tonsted only
too well, on reaching home he hnd for-
sotten all about it and tmagined that the
ht.ri--;nh Rers hnd refleved him of notes and
gold and aH., However on the morning
fallowine® some memory had stireed In
his unhinged broin, and be had ealled out
for that wonderful bust. In It he happily
found the m but the scute of the day
before was still upon him, and he declded
in his whim#ical way that for a thne at
least they eould not be In a safer plnce
than in the head of the Image. It was Talr
reasoning in a way, because In the hop-
season burglnries In our parts nre fri-
gquent ocrurrences: and we had nothing
stronger I the house than an ordinary
cush box. So he returned the noies to
their hiding-place, ramming well home the
handfull of hay with which he had choked
the slendsr throat—a fact, which., strange
to say, we hod aever oace noticed—and
these the money had ever since Inin. Thac
my father would hnve bieen told the see-
ret T doubt not; but, alas! he had arrived
in the bedroom too late that day for the
passing of a single woand. Thus I renson-
ed, and, 1 think, with a show of truth.

So the night of our doleur ended, and
the day-duwn of happler things broke full
upon as. And when Lols returns with the
youngsters from the schoolroom concert I
will ask her if the hest pare of this writ-
ing be not a true history of what befell
us before the gomd hells rang oot, fmd we
md been two were made by the pow-

the churelt into on Then I will
her the thing which set it all going

namaely, the poew nper n

nce=

ment, B f which here follows:
THORNTON—MAITLAND—(n Septembes 8, 2t
St. Neme's Chuech, W,, by the Hon, Itev. Sipe

L I 1, Heetor Priom Therton, Rowal
r to  Roth Maitlapd, only
bolomew Maitland, M. D,

in Chamber's Journal.

With real pain did T look down on the |

had bethought him, before |

NHEHREEENEWT LLEL] Ll i

i Moriarty and His Pipe

H

tisman, emphasizing the last word and
pausing +Aectively, “who's to be the
scupegoat of this affair?™

“There must be one, ¥ou think?® sald
the thin man with the grey beard, as his
anxious eyes searched the other man's
face,

O cuurse” the stout man answersd
with an air of fSaality. “"You don't want
the papers to get hold of the truth, do
you? You don't-want it to lenk out that
we're manufacturing explosives with in-
ferior chemicals—to say nothing of dun-
SYFOUS DProcesses, long ago condemned as
murderois, which we've employed to cut
corners and hoom  the dividends, You

“Ergo, the scapegnat,” sald the other.

thin man obwerved wearliy.

“when you run o

that ‘nnything
and smooth things over with the publle,

wuy of finding out more things than you
want it to. Now, what we'va gut to do

this past year;

Let It go. It's a loss, to be sure, but It's
nothing to what the loas will be If the
true Inwardness of that bang becomes
common gossip. I It should get out Just

another ounce of product on the market,
snd your miock wonldn't be worth‘ the
1;-&10?? t's engraved on. In fget, you'd be

manslanghter.”
“Well? sald the other,
uneasily in his chalr.
“Fx the blama on someone.
matisfy ‘em.
and cents jnst at present’

ed the thin man.

way, you have to’ be prepared for any-
thing. There's two things to be thankful

happen in the daytime. “Thirty killed and
forty woundad'—something like that In
seire type. That would have been seri-
was loafing ‘round the bullding some-
where, There's your man”

“Morlarty—Moriarty,” sald
man, as If endeavoring to place the name.

long chunces.'”

lighting. “‘Whers Is he?”

rollected him,” the other said

him, who firet used us.*’

asked.

Wm?"* the other enquirsd.

today to Interriew us.

soveral o«
worka at

t. Moriarty was

Didn’t Want Tt

r Baltimore American.)

ter say Iz’ might dat hit gwine be
in beflon,”* said Eider Snowball,
replied PMeother Darkleigh, “an® dat
= tuk poe look at de th'motoenter
stide fer all Jey wunil'”

(Fr
“Pahson I

Getting Cuarefal.

(From Judge)
I distn’t see you at the basclall gams
afternuon, Madden.
Na, W company hae shut down on
guin® to ball gumes ahy more

Flanagan

A Big Diference. —What's all das for?
-~ J L sh y don't want em to hear
(From. the Philadsiphis Press.) I out on sirikes, | guesa
Joakley— e 1ol o be 3 newspaper man, but —
a rich unele Ieil him 5 aoall fortune Like 1 Womnn,
Coakles— Hut 1 unederstam] that wasn't to make S =
any differenie. ths O News)
Joakles —Ob, se4; he's 5 joumnalist now, on @ Texas h fur a pumber of

we,  said
i the w

man.

“Like 117
=" it wae I
' Enere

neighbary to

wrtite B

ghbors to talk

Friemd.

Muma—1 don’t koo

A Misunderstnnding.

{From Julge.)

b 1 Vi the impecunious one, *“rou -an't
beliewe hat yom see in the peespapens.’’

“Ane you peopared to specify ' the oller nun
B

f am. 1 waw 3 stateroent in the Ansncial -
urnns hat moner woas vasy, tmt when 1 tried to
wegotiate x Ivap T foumd that the reverse Was
true .

“You misuderstood the paragrasph. It didn’e

say that peopls were easy
Froor Pay.

(Frous the Lomfon Answers)

An Trishmpn bad fuat Blied an ai bucket with
citbkers in the &t bold of a stesmer and a
man on deck was hogwing it up, when the chain
nugipedd and down ment the »t.

y way of warning v i top showted
mt: “Onler leluw!™ HBut poor Patrick was
mable ti dodge the Bucket, which strock him
oa the hea

“ linder below® be  Dlistered!™ he  roared.

. an' ain't it ¢ below Ui've hin for the

iitvates T this is phwat (i git for

me tromi

cat Success.

the Denver Times)

hiia rodrhml the pinnacle of

il —How ©
“Remetiber that 1 stole
“Yop N
Well 1 trled two hull daye to sell *hm, an
e O flered more'n & dollar, S0 | went, like
a h wan, an' guy him to th* what
gwned Tim, an’ she guv me five <
Athlet
Dwrralt Free Proe )
mbd the
o it
hi wasle s
t 1 him  there
¢ owtvputhem] the feivemd
o1 would simply
L ! 4 father
1
By Jovi, when he
r Al sume

my
t ey to rx-

preregalve
wvise 1"

gy steidily Tis-
" You
L Boston Library
the olher esery  book he
evir wrole the traal oas

uot it for o
Wl ™

“Atul pow his publiaher has put en the wemjp-
teenth adition.™

e

T HUMOR

2

One Reguisite.
(From Tit-Bita)

Do you think your wind is
*“h, | can hlow the lnstrument

nd re
et right!™

Tun any pursuer?”

A Jumket.
(From the Chicage Tribune.)
‘jusket.’ What is a

“A junket. my bey, n
expense to which you are not Invited.

The Progress of Art.
{From the Philsdeiphia Press)
Joakley—That's & clever bt
% Loy —

ysing tmaring painter; and, do you hmow,
arted life as 4 humbie Jumberman.
Joakles—Ah!

» drawer of water.

Twao VMeals,

in Dealer.)

als & day.'

1 A Sporitsman.

§ you define a
n » e in giving ev
e i\ its life,
the prne reatuse  sAcapes
His Misinke.
[From the Atlanta Comstitatron.)
We fimd this tit of philosphy in a roral ex-
change
= *:r Willlame

ught

Like Truth.

(From the Chicage Red sril-Herald)
vmametow,'® she mid, ] never can 3ee you
ith thinking of truth.™

T“‘Ifu:’lm; - b aikdl, h--inﬂn:l e

L loing semething ofiginal,
-ﬁ\':l.w.}"l',\'\llh crimbe] to earth will rise again,
yoir know. '’

“RBut what has Uhat
Beery  thrown
s town, but 1 see
up suiling."”

In Hoston,.

t o dn with me™”
i down by nearly
that you

oWell, you's
every pirl in t

contitue Lo cutoe

(¥Frven the Huffalo Couriee.)
i Mackbisy—§ was over la Geongle
sl whem s
boar b smiod:
with luts of

red pepiper
Mrs Back

Waldo Eou just got hack
from the Pan-Amiricas fof, mamima, andl
1 fear ks « e = hivs e  Bin  ex-
ceedi

Post.)
“Ni"s n somme  ways, "t

remuriml eles, aml thal walw
frts b

Coesnt get hils pe

rriptions minel, does hie

“That's just what in the case of
Jenakine ™ "

“Nothing wrioms, 1 hope,

Y, it was, Not tatal, of « we, hut quit
werious.  He fuiled o acquaint k H with b

sl presrilfied 4 month’s rest in
wild Iy afford & 1rip
abie'll ever buve N

cUCiimstan: v
vcountry when sho
y Burope. | don’t think
again.™

don’t want that golng the rounds, do
youl"

“No—indeed not,” the thin man sald,
eagerly.

“1 don't see where you'll find one,” the

“Well,” the stout man began, and his
voloe was full of vigor and dietermination,
business of thla sort
and In this manner, when you do almost
anything to tickle the stockholders, when
you cut down expenses to the point of
holding human beings over oternity on
No. 230 cotton thread, you've got to be/|
prepared for almost anything, and when |
comuos—us it will seoner
or later—you've got to take a day oft

The publie s Inquisitive, and it has o
Is square the public. We've made money |
wa've saved so much
through cheap stock aul risky processes

thit It's & emall matter if the old ahack
on the ‘Plains’ has gone up with a bang. |

why the works blew up, you'd never put

lucky to get off withoat a loug term fur{
'
ns he shifted

That witl|
Dun't hother about dollars |

wAnd the—the—er—soapegont?’ suggest-

“as [ =akd, when you run things in this

for. First, It "sa God’s own merey it didn’t

ous. Second, that a man named Moriacty

the thin

Sure. Morfarty—night watchmen, sama
one that grafted us for twenty more per
month, when somehow—Lord knows how—
he got on to the fact that wa wera taking

“Oh, yes,” sald the thin man, his face

“wWeil, I should say he was cumbering
the earth at several points, uniess they've
grimly.
“Low down, I suppose, to take advantage
of u man when he's dead.  Sulll, iUs bound
th be somebody, and we may 85 well use

“Are you sure he's dead?" the thin man
“You've never ssen an explosion llke
that, I imagineg,” the stout man sald dryly.
“Anyway, how will ¥ou fix the blame on
“Easy enough. Reparters will be "round

Well, there's anly

|
one way we can Imagine it bappened. On
{ons wa'va beaen out to thol
ng— |

"8y you are going to learn to play the cornet?

“Yes; but [ mean, do you think you could out-

“Paw, Yere's something in the paper about =
ot 2t
is an excursfon at publie

Yeu: that"s by Jetzam. He's a very

wee & hewer of wood and now

on zeiting %0 much

111 ! SRS E RGN TN PR AN R
“The guestion ix'" sald the stout gen-  see? Threstened to Mscharge him if we

henrd of it agein Particularly trosty man
otherwise and long in our employ, so we
hated to part with him. Must have tried
it once too often luat night. Shocked at
such a horrible thing, of cocrse, but we'd
so often cautioned hm, and so forth—
BreT

The thin man roke.

“You're a geniue,” sald he. *“It's the
very thing.™

“Tian't geolus,”™ sald the other, ahort-
I¥. “It's a cawe of have to.'”

On the evening preceding the above con-
vormation, the Commonwesith Explosive
Works, in the dingy Hittle village called
the Plains, had verified its name by sall-
lizgg shyward in the widst of a vivid pyro-
teehnical display sanied by a roar
lke several concenten Fourth of Julys
which had shaken the carth for miles
around. Severid hours after the explo-
slon, in a little belt of larches some rods
away, a heap of wreckage stirred uneasi-
i¥ and finally broke apart. From the
wreckage came a thing, which wabbled
about the ground in its valn attempts to
rise. Firding this impossible, it began to
crawl thdeugh the grove toward a light,
which showed in a window some Iittle dis-
tanee beyond. The thing made progress
palnfully, somotimes creeping, sometimen
worming., but always gromning weakly.
| Thoe light seemed lengues away, and more-
| over, i bobbled about In a wondertul
| fushion, and showed all vartoty of color,

from blood-red to pale Slues, Sometimen It

wian lost to sight completely and the thing

would utter a sound Letween a gasp and
| omoan, but it always erawiled, until a
lnst the light sh d Hs Kuleld pl
hues ciese at hund, Then the thing, after
aumeroas altempts, found o focble volce
and sent out a frall shout, whils the light
swung d in huge circles ard dripped
green sparks in fts trail. Someone came
running and beading down, sald, ““Good
God!™ In a volee that rang and jarred lke
heavy belis-—then darkness,

It was late next afternoon when the
thing opened Its eyes, and even as it
monned in {ts paln the presses o the
neighboring city were running out, in
their first edittons, the account of Maorl-
arity’s affection for his pipe.

Now to bring into the semblance of a
man a thing which has sogred through
the alr in mpany with loose boards,
iray ginders, and miscellaneous debris,
tukes wome lttle time and a vast amonnt
of surgical skill. Of time there was plen-
ty, and there wus no lack of other requl-
sites ot the hospital, to which the thing
was fnilly taken. The two in conjune-
theom worked wonders. Out of the battersd
mass of broken bones and lacerated Hesh
came slowly but surely the likeness of &
human belng—a very sorry human being
It was, scarred and disfgursd, and brist-
ling with splints und bandages; still,
through It all, it clung to life with & ten-
acity which was little less “han marvel-
ous.  After many weeks It ~as abdle to
sit up every day In a chalr. About this
time, this much-bandaged man began to
read, and chancing to come acreas a bun-
dle of weekn-old papers, he read therein
the account of the thoughtless Moriarty,
it pi d him i 1y. He chuclted
and grinued and read the account several
times. Then he folded the paper and put
It under the pillow of hwcot. Morlarty's
troubles seemed to be a powerful tonie for
him. He improved rapidly and nearty
drove the doctors Insane by asking them
many Iimes a day how long it would be
before his conditien would permit him to
| B0 out.

Une visiting day he dictated a note and
| ==nt it out by the nurse. In the afternoon
three men were shown to the bandaged
mun's wand, where he Prop
liis ehafr, - i

“Denny!™ erted the foremost of the
three, a4s he caught site of the shrunken
flgura

The banduged man favored them with &
grin, which the crosses of adhesive plas-
ter on his fuce and the abmence of six
front téeth rendered particularly hideous,

“Sit down, sit down,” he said, Jovially.
“Look at the product chemicals,
will you?" = e

The trio sat down and chatted away
until & white-capped nurse gently hinted
it was time for them to leave. Thea the
bundaged man turned to the visitor near-
¢st him,

“Dan,” sald he, “did you ever ses me
smoke?™"

“L don’t think I ever did, Denny,” the
man addressed repifed.

The putient turned to the next in order.

“Tom,"” he said solemnly, “did you ever
| 8o me smoke "

“Sure not,” said Tom.

“Bid you, Jim?™ the patient went on,
addressing the third, who shoek his head.-
“Well, then,” sald he, “remember that
will you? It's moaey in your pocket to
ll_.t\‘p that in mind." And when the three
reached the street they agrecd there was
something wrong with Denny's mind.

It was a bright September day when the
pativnt left the hospltal. He entered a
carrlage und drove to one of the office
bufldings downtown, He hobbled ints a
3 office on the seventh Yoor, his
tehes making 4 vigorvus thumpiag oo
= Lt us he Bw £ past o wiout man

B ous

il o in the outer svom and entered
a =sm whers o thin Lttle mun
with srey Detind bent over a pile of fet-
tere,. The man from the hospital still
| wore bandiages swathed ab his neck,
| and there wis cnougin adhmitve plaster
| an his foce L his grin rather pro-

nounced.

sald bhe, plensantiy,
“Don’t let me in-
siness can wall.™

ning”’
into o chalr.

Wel Lthe othar, sharply.
. § ady,” the Intruder asked.
| Then o the thin man expeti-

would have

voeed That grin
starthid & mummy.

=i think I'll smoke,
the crutches,

“Weil, why don't you,” the thin man
gqueried, after walting for some mo-
ments for the other to producs his weed.

*No hurry.,” was the calm response.
“Uve got to leamn first, Want me to learn,
don’t you?”

“Want what—I want whiat™ sald the
thin man.

“You want me to learn to smoke, don't
vou?” the other went on. * ‘Course you
want me to,” he added, insinuatingly.

“Now sev here” begun the thin man,
bt the other Interrupled him.

“T don’'t mimd learning to smoke, but it's
vxpensive. Cests a lot of money to smoke.
I wouldn't andertake it less'n ten thou-
saund dollars""

‘What are you driving at™" growled the
thin man. “What do | care wlhether you
sinoke wr not™

=uid the man with

O, I vou don't care”™ the e n béslde
bim sabd Jasily, “we'll mike It fitecn
Lhousa nd, I'll smoke for that [Fve

days, if 1 get thar™

winoked all my
L I don't want you to

ireat henvins:
smodce. W in thunder
“Fifteen 1} tid and | smaok
: thin man hul lost his temper.
Teets tiousarr he fosr-d, “what
e Gevil's your game? What'd [ give
ou ffteen thousnd for? Why should |
sive vou the price of a two-fer even?™
‘Pecause.”  sid the man with the
rutches, as he grinned again and Indd o
hand confidontially on the thin man's coat
vove, “because” he purred, "ney nome’s
Moriarty."—Arthor E. F. Smith in the
Boston Transcript.




